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Alhce. La main madam dchan. 

Kate, E da bras. 

zsfiltce. Deanna madam. 

Kate. Le main da han la bras dc arma. 

AUice. O wye madam. 

Kate. E Coman fa pella vow la mcnton a la coll. 

Al/ice. Deneck,edecin,madam. 

Kate. E de ncck,e dc cin.e de code. 

Alike. De cudie ma foy Ie oblye,mais Ic remerabre, 

Le tudejO de clbo madam. / 

Kate. Ecowtc Ie reherfera,towt cella quc Iacapoandre,' 
De han, de arma, de neck, du cin,e dc bilbo. 

tslliice, De clbo madam. 

Kate. O Icfu,Iea obloye ma foy,ecoute Ie recontera 
De han, de arma, de neck, de cin,e de elbo,e ca bon. 

Atltce, Ma foy madam, vow parla au fe bon Angloys 
Afie vous aues ectue cn Englatara. 

Kate. Par la grace de deu an pettie tanes, Ie parle millcUE 
Coman fc pella vou le peid e le robe. 

Alike. Le foot, ele con. 

Kate. Lc fot, e le con, 6 Iefu ! Ie ne vew poinft parle, 

Sie plus deuant 1 e cbe cheualires dc franca. 

Pur one million tmfoy: 

tsillice, Madam.de footc, e le con. 

Kate . O (till aufic, ecowtc Allice, dchan, dcarma, 

De neck,de cin.lc foctc, c de con. 

oAllice. Cet fort bon madam. 

Kate. Alouesadiner. 

Exit cmnet. 


Enter King o/France Lori Conjfabltjthe Dolphin, 
and Burbon. 

King. Tis certaine he is pad the Riuer Some. 

Con. Mordeu ma via : Shall afcw fprancs of vs, 

The 


ifFIenrytheff. 

The emptying of our fathers luxerie, 

Outgrow their grafters. 

Bur. Normanes.bafterd Normahes,mor du 
And if they pallc vnfoughtwirhall, 
lie fell my Dukedome for a foggy farmc 
In that fliortnookelleof England. 

Confl. Why whence hauc they this mettall ? 

Is not their clymatc raw .foggy and colde. 

On whom as in difdainc,thc Sunne lookes pale ? 

Can barley broath,a drench for fwolne lades 
Their fodden water dccockt fuchliuely bloods 
And (hall our quick blood fpirited with wine 
Seemc frofty ? O for honour of our names. 

Let vs not hang like frozen Iiccfickles 

Vponour houfes tops, while they a morefrofty clymatc 

Sweate drops ofyourhfull blood. 

King. Conftablc difpatch,fcnd Montioy forth, 

T o know what willing raunfomc he will giue i 
Sonne Dolphin you fhall ftay in %g>ne with me. 

Del, Not fo 1 do befecch your Maiefti*. 

King. Well, I fayit lhalbc fo. 

Exeunt omhts , 




Si : . 


Enter G ower. 

go, How now Captain Fkwellen, come you f o the bridged 
Flew. By Iefus then exccllet feruice comtttcd at y bridge. 
Goar. Is the Duke of Exeter fafcY 
Flew. The duke of Exeter is a ma whom I loue.St 1 honor, 
And I worfhip,with my foule.and my heart, and my life. 
And my lands and my linings, 

And my vttermoft powers. 

The Duke is lookeyou, 

God be praifed and pleafed forit.no harmc in the wore”. 
He is maintain the bridge very gallcntly ; there is an Enfigne 

There, 
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